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By: Rita Rizkala 
The moon stands solely in the night 
Watching over the city below, 
A pair of lovers checking in to the Renaissance 
The oysters still swimming in their stomachs 
Red lingerie waiting in her purse, 
A group of twenty-one year olds 
Ubering out from West 6th
The smell of booze louder than their laughter, 
Or Old Agnus tucked away in her little bed 
Sound asleep, 
Mind at rest… 
But not like Grace during a school night 
On the other side of the city, 
In the depths of the ghetto 
With her drug-dealer boyfriend 
Passed out in the driver’s seat. 
She tries to shake him awake, 
One too many needle pricks. 
Not your typical flat tire, 
Bullet holes? Who knows… 
She would have called her family by now, 
In their pristine home 
But they’re as distant as the glossy look in her eyes, 
She tilts her head to the sky, 
The moon sees all.  
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